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2 1 The Tragedy of Othello 

As tt^dl to fee the veflcll thats come in. 

As to throv out our eyes for braue Othello, 

Euen till we make the Maine and th’Ayrc ail blue, 

• An indiQindl regard, 

3 Gent. Come, let’s doe fb. 

For euery minute is expedahey 
Ofmorearriuance. Enter 

Caf. Thankes to the valiant of this Ifle, 

That fo approuc the Moore, and let the hcauens 
Giue him defence againft their Elements, 

For I hauc loft him on a dangerous fca, 
tJHon. Is he well fhipt ? 

Caf, His Barkeis ftoutly timbcrd,andhisPilotc 
Of very expert and approu’d allowance. 

Therefore my hope’s (not furfetted to death ) 

Stand in bold cure Snter a iJ^ejfenoer. 

Mef. Afaile,afailc,afaile. 

Caf. What noyfe? 

Mef. The Townc is empty, on the brow o’th fea. 
Stands ranches ol people, and they cry a fay le, 

C af. My hopes doe lhape him for the gonernement. 

» G en. They doe difeharge the (hot of courtefic, 
Our friend at leaft, fjet. 

faf I pray you fir gos forth 
And giue vs tsutb, who tis that is arriu’d. 

. 2 Gent, i fliall, Sxit, 

Mon. But good Leiutenant. is yourGcn-rall wiu’d? 
Caf, Mofl fortunately, he hath arebit u*d a maide. 
That parragons defeription, and wild fame ; 

One tbattxcells thequirkesofblafoning pens ; 

And in the effmtial! vcfturc of creation, 

Does beare an t xc^ llency : — now, who has put in f 

Enter 2 Gentleman, 

2 Gent, Tisone/<?^o, Ancient to the Generali; 

He has hsd mofl fauourable and happy fpeeHe, 

Tempefts themfclues, l.igh Teas, and houling winds* 

The guttered rockes, and congregated fands, 

Traiiurs enftcep’d, to clog the guiltlefle Keele, 




the oore Venice. 

As hauing fenfe of beauty, do omit 

Their common natures, letting goe fafely by 

ThcdiumcDefelemona, 

Mon, What is Ihe? 

C^. She that I fpake of, our great Captaines Captaine^ 
Left in the condu<ft o f the bold 
Whofe footing heere anticipates our thoughts 
A fennights fpeede — great lone Othello guard. 

And fwell his faile with chine owne powcrfull breath 
That he may bleffc this Bay with his tall Ihippe, * 

And fwiftly come to Defdemona’t armes. 

Dcfdenaona, lago, Emilia, W Roderigo. 

©iue renewd fire, 

To our extinfted fpirits : 

And bring all Cyprus comfort, ~0 behold 
The riches of the fhip is come on fhore. 

Yc men oUCjprtu, let her haue your knees : 

Haile to thee Lady s and the grace of heauen 
Before, behinde thec,and on eacry hand* * 

En whccle thee round. 

D#yr rthankcyouvaliantf^yJw: - 

W^t tidiifgs can you tell me ofmy Lord? 

C»f He is not yet arriued,nor know ! ought 
But that hee*s well, and will be fhortly heere. ’ 

G but I fearer— how loft you company? 

Caf. The great contention £cfoaandsW«'^ 

Part^ our fellow fhip ; but harke, a faile. 

ThhuS CtadeU. 

Caf, See for the newes ; 

Good Ancient, you are welcome, welcome M 
Ictitnot gallyou, p«ie„cc,g„„’d /i,"’ '* 

D * 
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